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(3:00) 
CD: If you could just introduce yourself and tell were you are from originally. 


JA: Originally? I'm from Coronado, California. I was born there September 6, 
1929. 


(3:16) 
CD: How did you wind up in Honolulu? 


JA: Um, my father is in the Navy. He graduated from Annapolis in 1921, got his 
wings in 1926 in Pensacola, was order to North Island. Which laid the 
groundwork for me being born there. And he was in the Navy so we traveled a 
little bit: Alaska, Panama, Washington State, California, and Hawaii. And that's 
how I got out there, his orders. 


(3:48) 
CD: What was your life like as a Navy brat? 


JA: Well to be honest with you I was called that, but I never was one. I was never 
a brat. 


<<Joking>> 


(4:09) 
JA: Um, now what was that question again? 


CD: What was life for you like as a child of a Navy officer? 
(4:16) 


JA: Well actually, growing up we went to so many different places, and we just 
put in roots, and we'd have to move again. I always wanted a dog and if I gota 
dog I had to give it up when we moved again. It was al... it was a fairly lonely life 
for me, but, um, being raised by a Naval officer you did what you were told and 
you did it right away. So I grew up thinking windows were portholes. You just did 
what you were told. And, um, oh I won't say I didn't have a lot of fun, I did. I had 
some wonderful adventures. Um, when I was in grade school we were up in 
Alaska and that was terrific. Had a pet fawn where the mother had gone off and 
(5:00) apparently either died or was killed and my bother and I, uh, were able to 


sleep out at night with this pet fawn between us. Things like that that you 
wouldn't experience otherwise. 


(5:14) 
CD: What was your childhood like on Hawaii? Could you describe what you did, 
what it looked like, what it was like? 


JA: I was only there for about four months. Um, my folks had gone on to Hawaii 
when my father's orders to Kaneohe. And they let me stay behind in Coronado to 
finish High School with my classmates. And...oh jee, now I really fouled up. I'm 
way ahead of myself. No that's not, that's not the, that's a different time, I'm 
sorry. Oh, thank God you edit. Um, how did...? Oh, now I remember, okay. My 
father was ordered to Kaneohe (6:00) and my mother and I went out on the 
Lurline. It was, uh, Matsonia Lines then and there were two main ships that went 
back and forth the Matsonia and the Lurline. (To herself) And, oh God, was it the 
Matsonia or the Lurline? It's the one with the indoor pool the other one had an 
outdoor pool. And we went out on the ship, and, um, went to Kaneohe. And my 
mother preceded to start unpacking all our stuff that had gone out. And, I have 
to tell you, the last box was unpacked on the night of December 6, 1941. And I 
went to sc...when I first went out there, um, I was enrolled in school at Kailua 
Atlantakai in the junior high in seventh grade. And, um, it was a wonderful 
experience for me because it was the first time in my life I had ever has a teacher 
that was not, um, a white I'd guess you'd say. It's Caucasian but that could 
include other races (7:00) or similar races. And, um, I had a Chinese lady who 
taught Home Ec. which I adored, but it, uh, it was an, it was a wonderful 
experience. I found out I was a minority. And, uh, we took the bus to school. And, 
from the base and back and forth, and, um, and that led up to meeting a girl on 
the bus that was in my class as well. And we sta...we became friends, and we had 
planned the morning of December the 7th to meet and go to Chapel together on 
the base, and they we were going to, uh, spend the day together. As I said I had 
only been there about three or four, three months I guess. 


(7:44) 
CD: How did you spend your play time on the island? 


JA: Play time? 


CD: Well your time where you were not in school, and were just hanging with 
your friends? What would you do? 


(7:56) 

JA: Not much. Helping my mother unpack. We didn't have time. There wasn't, I 
didn't, I didn't have any play time so to speak. Didn't go anywhere, didn't do 
anything except help in the house. There just wasn't any time, at that particular 
time. 


(8:16) 
CD: What did, what did the island, uh, look like when you got there could you 


describe what you were impressed with when you got there from the looks of it 
and the 


JA: A lei, the leis. I love the leis. I loved, we loved them so much and I didn't 
want the fragrance to go away we put them in the refrigerator to keep them 
longer and everything tasted like leis for about a week. Even the butter tasted 
like leis because of the fragrance that was in the refrigerator. But, uh, that was... 
I loved that. That was a really neat part. 


(8:50) 
CD: Do you remember your day on December 6th? What you did? 


JA: On December the 6th? It's not memorable. Just unpacking and not thinking 
to much about it. December the 7th? Yes I remember that very well. 


(9:04) 
<<Interruption>> 


(9:32) 
CD: Could you walk me through your day December 7th? What you did, what you 
saw, how you reacted? 


JA : Well like I said I was getting ready to go to Chapel. And, uh, there's many 
conflicts about the time of the attack. And you'll hear different times from 
different people, although Kaneohe was attacked first. Um, I do know I thought it 
was around twenty minutes to eight. I was dressing and getting ready (10:00) to 
go, and I was, I was going to be out the door in about five more minutes. And I 
heard the noise, and it sounded like, um, swarms of bees, or planes, or whatever, 
but it was a very loud noise. And then the house started to vibrate a little bit. So, 
um, excuse me, quarters. So I went out on the front porch to take a look to see 
what was going on and at that point in time, the planes were coming overhead 
right over our quarters. And as I got out to the porch and looked up this one 
plane was just going overhead and I...They were so close they must've been 
eighteen inches above the roof. And the pilot looked down at me, and I looked up 
at him, but there was no expression. We just stared at each other for a second, 
and then he went on down towards the, um, hangers to do his job. And I went 
back in the house and I ran down the hall to, uh, tell my father what I'd seen 
(11:00) and they were asleep. And they had... the noise had awaken them. And 
when I went in the bedroom I said "There" um "There are planes out there." And 
he says "Oh is that army playing a surprise attack?" I said, "Well they have big 
red balls on the wings." And he said, "Oh my God, they're Japs." And he jumped 
out of bed and he was dressed and gone down to the hangers in seconds. So, uh, 
one thing that did occur and I did tell her and I don't know if she wrote it down. 
A few weeks earlier I had heard a word, and I had asked my father what it had 
meant. And, um, he said I was to young. That he would tell me later, and the 
word was bastard. As he ran out the door he said, "You want to know what a 
bastard is? Those are bastards." So I learned at the age of twelve that I thought 
Japanese pilots were bastards. (Laughs) So that took a while before I realized it 


was a word that was used otherwise. (12:00) And, um...we, uh...The noises were 
terrible. You could hear the bombing and the, the, the planes. And there would 
be um, short moments of, um, seconds in between waves as they circled around 
and came back. And, um, We did have an officer come to the door and said we 
were all to evacuate our quarters and go into the basement of the BOQ which 
was caddy corner across the street from our quarters. They felt like in the 
basement it might be a safe place to be. Well we were there,...while we were 
there the noise was so horrific it almost hurt our ears it was just really loud. And 
another officer came and then said, "Go back to your quarters. This is probably 
the worst place to be. It's the largest building on the, on the base," and, um, "if 
they bomb it we're all gone." (Laughs) So, um, we had, we, we 'd wait until there 
was a lull (13:00) then we'd dash across and go back. And when we came out of 
the BOQ we couldn't see a window left in the place, and that's probably why the 
noise was so loud. They had strafed it. And, um, we went back to our quarters, 
um, towards the end of the first attack it got a little more quite. In between my 
father rushed home for a minute to check on things, and said, "Get off the base. 
If they come back with the same force that they are attacking us with," he said, 
"they'll get on the bases, and they won't leave anybody alive." And he didn't want 
us on the base. So he left. He was only there about two or three minutes, and he 
went back down to the hangers. And, um, so my mother took pillowcases and 
loaded them up with food. And in those days it was canned foods. There was no 
such thing as fresh frozen or, we hadn't had much fresh stuff in the house. And, 
um, she had cooked a ham the night before so she put the ham (14:00) in. And, 
um, then we took another pillowcase and put in our toothbrushes and a change 
of clothes and parked them by the door. And then waited for a another, the 
planes would come over and you'd hear the bombing and the strafing again and 
then we waited until there was another lull and then she jumped into the car and 
started it and I hauled the pillow cases into the car. We got to the one, they only 
had one gate at Kaneohe at that time and it's their, not their main gate now it's 
the other gate. And as we were approaching the sentry, the marines were 
sentries there, the, uh, marine, uh, was, had just pulled this Hawaiian out of this 
burning truck. And the truck was on fire, and the Hawaiian was charred, all I 
could see was his black body. He was completely charred from head to foot. He 
was dead, but the marine had tried to save his life and he had blistered his hands 
trying to pull him out of the burning truck that this, I think he was a Hawaiian. 
And (15:00) um, the sentry told us to be careful, not to go over the Pali. If they 
bomb it there's no other way to get to Honolulu. We were going to go to Kahala 
which is a residential area outside of Honolulu to a friends place. And um, he 
said you'll have to di- go around Diamond Head and watch out for planes that 
veer off and go strafing just anything that moves. So my mother drove, and drove 
very fast and I looked out, and we were getting close to Diamond Head, it was 
before we got there, I saw two Japanese planes coming down the road from us, if 
you looked up they would be 12 o’clock right straight in front of us. So, she 
pulled over into a ditch and we jumped out and got underneath the brush and 
tried to claw ourselves away from the car as the planes came down because we 
were afraid they would, pepper us with that and sure enough the um first plane 
seemed to go on over (16:00) but the second one started strafing and bullets 
were flying, we could see the bullets flying off the road, and, just inches from our 


car and we just sat there saying oh please don’t hit the car and fortunately he 
didn’t hit the car. So, we got back in the car after they had passed over and 
gotten out of sight and we drove around Coco Head and over, around Diamond 
Head and into the residential area. And before we got to the Kahala district area 
um, my mother was driving and a big yellow bus was coming down the road and 
the um, the bus started veering towards my mother head on and she says he’s 
not moving and I can’t move over any further and finally she said oh my god he’s 
gonna plow right into us so she jumped a curb and ended up on the front lawn of 
a home there and he passed, he was the only one in the bus and he laughed as he 
passed, (17:00) so if, he was an oriental but we didn’t know if he was Japanese 
or not but I’m sure he was sympathetic to what was going on. My mother 
couldn’t start the motor it had flooded out so she went up to the porch and said I 
better tell them why I’m in their front yard with my car. So the lady of the house 
came and she was still in a housecoat and as you know, as you remember its 
Sunday morning, people are taking it easy and her husband was still in bed. And 
my mother had told her what happened and she said oh my goodness, and she 
ran and told her husband who was also a navel officer stationed at Ford Island, 
or not Ford Island I think it was, Pearl Harbor somewhere, Ford Island or Pearl 
Harbor, so he quickly got dressed and went down to the station and we finally 
got our car started and went on to our friend’s house, which was in, as I say in 
Kahala, uh the lady that lived there was an old friend of ours, her husband was in 
the navy, he was a commander and he was uh, (18:00) in fact his name was 
Commander Kean, he was on Wake Island that day and he was taken prisoner of 
war for the whole length of the war and she didn’t know if he was going to, well 
she didn’t know if he was dead or alive until the war was over. And uh, he was a 
big man, he weighed about 250 pounds and when he did come home after the 
war he weighed under a hundred. And um, he uh he was only home a couple of 
weeks, his wife went to the grocery store and when she came back he had been, 
gone into the garage and killed himself, shot himself. He was just so full of 
dysentery disease, malnutrition, he just had so much pain, but he had a hope that 
he would see his family again and he had his faith and he said that’s what took 
him through. Um, back to Kahala, I went off the subject here for a second, um, 
(19:00) we were told, we had the radios on and we were told to save all our 
water, as much as we could because they feared um, poisoning attempts on the 
water supply for Honolulu, so we filled buckets up and course we had to blacken 
the windows for the black outs and we had a curfew and later on that evening we 
heard a lot of commotion in the street and we went out to see what it was and a 
block down the street they had found a bomb, the navy was working on it to det- 
whatever, I wanna say detet- detin- dedetinate but that’s not right. But anyway 
they did successfully take care of this bomb and um, though it caused a little 
commotion but we don’t know how it got there but it was there and who knows 
but um. We were in Kahala for about ten days, we didn’t know if my father was 
dead or (20:00) alive, there was no communication and the um, finally one day, 
about the tenth day my mother received a phone call from my father and he said 
that he, an officer had to go over to Honolulu and on the way back someone else 
would drive him to the house and then he would drive our car home and bring us 
back to the base. So we knew he was alive anyway so that was very good news, 
much relief to my mother and the man, the officer came by and um, drove our 


car and when we got to Diamond Head he took a rope and tied open the front 
door of the car on the passenger side on the front seat where my mother was 
sitting because we were on black out and it was so hard to see the road and 
there were some cliffs on the right side going back to Kaniloui (21:00) that my 
mother laid on the floor board and this car, our car had a running board and, 
before your time which I love, and she hung over the running board with her 
hand to feel the edge ‘cause we just crept so we wouldn’t go over so we could 
not see much of the road, it was very dark ‘cause he got there later than he 
intended to get, to pick us up. So after we got through Coco Head and back onto 
safe ground we got home and uh, things went along, just, everyday but we were 
told, they were asked for dependence to come and help, to relieve sailors of their 
jobs and uh free them up and so we had to go in and get shots, so I got a whole 
fist full of shots and my arms were so soar and so swollen and we didn’t, (22:00) 
we girls didn’t wear slacks in those days we had dresses so I had to cut the 
sleeves of my dresses in order to put them on to go to work. They assigned me to 
commissary and I went down there everyday day and sacked potatoes, I stocked 
and carried groceries and did anything they told me to do and I did that after the 
war had started after I got back to the base, that’s what I was doing everyday. 
Then my mother became ill and they didn’t know what she was, what was really 
wrong with her and I still don’t to this day. But he uh, she, she needed uh, she 
was sub- subsisting on soup that kind of thing, she couldn’t hold anything down, 
she was getting weaker and a friend would come over and sit with her in the 
daytime and when I came home from the commissary I would have to, feed my 
father and I wasn’t (23:00) to good of a cook, but we salvaged a few things and 
uh, I had to wash and iron his uniform and, he’s uh very light skinned and very, 
starch in those days really irritated his collar, I think a few times I got to much 
starch but he never complained. And I was doing the ironing, and I learned real 
quick, a few things that I didn’t think I was going to learn so early to do, but uh 
because my mother kept getting ill and was more severe the doctor said they 
can’t run the tests they want to run, they can’t figure out what’s going on and 
they want to get her back to the states. I guess before I get back to the states I 
should tell you when we were assigned our quarters we had a maid, she was a 32 
year old Japanese maid, she was unmarried and living there at the quarters. She 
would get up early in the morning and go down to the beach (24:00) with the 
excuse of looking for these Japanese beach uh, fishing balls, they’re green glass 
that hold the netting a float, a float and she would be gone every morning before 
breakfast and then come back. And uh on December the 7" she wasn’t anywhere 
to be seen, she had left the base before the attack, very early in the morning I’m 
sure and we discovered later that, and I had the advertisement for so long it was 
in the evening paper, it was a dry goods ad, advertisement and if you were a spy 
you knew what it said and it was to tell, the people there that the attack was on 
the next morning and when. So she knew to go, she knew she, she knew ahead of 
time she wasn’t to be there (25:00). And um, later on uh, while we were still, 
while I was still there my father was called to Honolulu, they had picked her up 
because of the family that she was with and her brother and another man were 
caught near the water supply and I think to try and get in to poison it and they 
were spies. So she turned out to be a spy, at least that’s what my father tells me, 
told me. Anyway, now we’re back to me, my mother being ill and I’m gonna, go 


into that um, she uh, the doctor wanted to get her back to the states so we had, 
um I don’t know how we got the notification or where it came from or whatever 
but we were called one day to be ready to leave the next day, there would be a 
plane taking off from Honolulu (26:00) and we were to be on it to go to San 
Francisco. So we were all packed and ready to go and just before we went out 
the door we got a phone call saying the plane has been delayed a day and it will 
not leave until the 17“ of January, as it had some bullet hole damage, it was the 
plane, the clipper plane that took off from Wake Island the day of the attack and 
had 16 bullet holes in it and they were still doing some patching even though 
they had done patching before. So we, went the next day and got on the plane 
and um, as I say my mother was quite ill she had to have oxygen all the way 
back, we flew quite high because of the danger of Japanese planes in the area 
and it was, all I remember was it was a very cold trip and we were huddled in 
blankets and um, um it just was, uh, it was a big ship, a Pan Am clipper so 
(27:00) as we were coming in in the morning the sky was one of the most 
beautiful skies I have ever seen in my life, I just can’t describe it being up above 
for the sunrise, it was just gorgeous. We came into San Francisco word came 
back that the fuel was low because we had flown so high, I guess they burned 
more than they figured, I don’t know, I’m not a pilot I can’t tell you all that stuff 
but we were approaching the Golden Gate Bridge and we would have to go 
under, the pilot didn’t think we, that he had enough gas to go up over it. So, we 
went under the Golden Gate Bridge, landed in the water on the other side, 
fortunately didn’t touch anything, and we were told later that it was the largest 
plane that had ever flown under the Golden Gate Bridge, but after he landed 
right on the other side of the bridge in the water he taxied and my mother told 
me later that it was close to fumes being left when we got there so (28:00) it 
was, now how true that is I don’t know but that’s what we were told. So I stayed 
with a friend and she recovered and then we went back to Coronado. 


28:11 
CD: Very good. You have quite a story 


JA: Well, I don’t know (laughs). 
CD: Well, I think you do. We’re going to change tapes. 


28:22 
End. 


